30                         SILENT IS THE VISTULA
ments to check whether there are any sick or wounded there,* I answered.
"All right Let's go*
We started walking down the stairs, Sparrow adjusting his belt so the holsters would be handy The men descended first Suddenly I became conscious of someone watching us I looked up. There was Danuta, perched over the staircase She was looking past me She watched Sparrow making the turn on the narrow staircase. Slowly her hand went up, and she made a small sign of the cross after him.
It was late in the night when I returned to the Red Cross station from my inspection tour of the cellars which were all crowded with ailing and wretched humanity. I lay down on the cot to snatch some rest Dark clouds in the sky foreshadowed rain
"Rain .. Good or bad for us?' I thought hazily as I was falling asleep. "Perhaps good The fires won't catch on so easily."
Grenade explosions outside went on and on, unceasingly. ,..